
THi Ki:aHiT 8 N]GtLi»§ TKl'LL 


nniio. 

Ota. 


Allegro Moderato 


Con moto. 


The tempest rages wild aud high, The wav’s lift up their voice 


CLARIBKL 

30 Ota. 


Slowly, 


Allegretto, 


can not sing the old songs, I sung long years a - go 
sin • ge nichtmehrwie^der das Lied der Ju^gend^zeit 

jK in the MORNIN&i (NewBd,withO«rB,4EigLteit.) 


I’m an Or - pha 
Me^schi - net • ta 


From 


Moderato con etpress 


Allegro, 


Tnc (lew lay glitt’ring o’er the grass, A - misi 
Der Thau lag shim-mernd auf dem Oras^ Der Ne 


light as air ^ from flow’r to 
ro invusi bi •, Is qua 

kel-chenschau - - - keln ba]( 


wings as 


men 


mnoji. 

30 Ota. 


Andante con moto, 


Why dost thou lin - ger 
Per- ehe non vie - ni 
Noch Im - mer hist du 


The bright stars fade, the mom is break - ing, The 

KE BACK THE HEART. 

AlUgrctto. 


EXEUEE, iEKE 

Allegro vivo. 


Take back the heart that thou gav - est, Wnat is my 

:ATEIY»S letter. LadyDUPFEEIN, 

... 30 Ota. 

Andante con espreenone. 


Binoif. 

30 Ota. 


Allegretto 


’Twas a pleas-ant summer’s morning, J ust the day 1 like t’en 

CLAS16EL 

30 Ota. 


Oh I girls dear, did you ev- er hear, 1 wrote my love a let-ter 


G. A. MAOFAEEEN, 

OO Ota. 


Andante, 


Andante eemplice quasi Allegretto, 


The winter fro.st lies hoary. Where tlie summer grass should be, ■ I wan-der’d by the brook-side, I wan-der’d by the mill 

Entered accoi-din^ to act of Congress, A. D. 1809, by BALMER A WEBER, in the Clerks' ofllco of the U. 8. District Court for the Eastern District of MissourL 


HT. LOUIS, MO. 










QOViBXt.SWEET 


% 


( As snns: hy SIg.RRIGNOLI ) 


0(1111 posed by 


John L.Haftoii 


Andanfb con moto 


VOICE 


piano, 


The bright stars fade, the/ 

The liiQ is up, 


riS 


9BMBH 


morn is break _ing, The dew drops pearl 
lark is soar . iifg, ],ond swells the song 


_ ^ 9 •- 

each bud^ and leaf, And 

of * chan _ ti _ cleerj The 


ihMW, 


!7r 


BHKSKI^m 


8 



























































































































































































































































































Tbe Latest awd Best Sttttgs bij 3fttpular J-utburs. 


GENTLY LORD. 0! GENTLY LEAD US! Sacred Song and Trio. 


B. Linwood. 


GenWy Lord, O! gcnUy lead us Thro’ this lono-ly vale of tears,Thro’ the clian-ges thou’st de-ereed us,'l'ill our last great cliange ap-pears. 


H(D1EA HIBILILlo Song a nd Chor ^. 


J. M. North. 



There’s a cool and plash • Ing foun - tain. From a rock its wa - - ters flow, How they 



spar - kle In the sun - light As they mur - mur soft and 


BJLBIalKfi ^JLSSHa Song and Chorny 


A. C. Eimer. 


Bright - ly o’er the a - zure moun - - - - tain CasU the sun Its ling’r-lng ray, 


And Uio breez-ef^ In the val - ley, Sing to sleep the part - - Ing day. 


llffBIA MAY. Song and Chorus- 


H. S. Thompson. 


In - dl -‘a May, by the Are - fly’s light, 1 stand In the old cot-tago door. And I’ve 


. ed In vain for the wel - come good e/e. As I heard it In days of yore. 


BONKXB AKKiK DBBW. Song and Chorus. 


E. M. Bowman. 


My love-ly pearl so beau-ti-ftd,SwcetMin-nie,brightandlidr, Af-feo-Uon-ate and du - 0-lUl, With curls of au-bumhalr. 


X I H i T’J'_A.. Song and Chorus. 


A. C. Eimer. 



Gent - ly on - ward roll bright stream-let. In thy si - lent course and free; Oh! I 


love to hear thy mium’rlng wave - - lets flow un - to Uie sea. 


LEND A HAND TO ONE ANOTHER. Song and Chorus. 


Fred. Wilson. 



Lenctabwd toonc an-oth-w, in the dM-lytoU of life, Should we meet aweak-erhroth-er.Let ua helpWniln the atrife. 

MI DARUKS DWELLS OYER THE SEA! Song and Choms. ^__ J* North. ^ 


—s- 

^-*- 


the sea dwells my dar - ling. In a cot by the wave girt - ed shore. But 



love arch-es ov - er the dU-tance, And she dwells In my heart ev - or more. . 
If not obtainable at the nearest Mosio Store, send order to ft 4 T.W T'jK. & TVEliER* St. Louis, Mo. 

















